
Alan fin . Froyftrd, a Countreyman of ours,rccords, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands breed, 

During the time Edward the third did raignc: 

More truly now may this be verified; 

For none but $amfons and Goliajfes 
It fendeth forth to skirmiJh : one to tenne ? 

Leane raw-bon*d Rafcals,who would e’re fuppofe, 

They had fuch courage and audacitie? 

Charles . Let’s leaue this Towne, 

For they arehayre-brayn’d Slaucs, 

And hunger will enforce them to be more eager: 

Of old I know them; rather with their Teeth 
The Walls they’le teare downe,then forfakc the Siege. 

Reigneir. 1 thinkeby fomeoddeGimmors or Deuicc 
Their Armes are fet,like ClockSjftill to firike on; 

Elfe ne’re could they hold out fo as they doc : 

By my confen^wce le eucn let them alone. 

Alanfon . Bcitfo. 

Enter the TZaftard of Orleance . 

*Baftard. Where’s the Prince Dolphin? Ihauencvvcs 
for him. 

*Dolph. Baftard of Orleance,thrice welcome to vs. 
Baft. Me thinks your looks are fad,yo:»r chear appafe?. 
Hath the late ouerthrow wrought this offence ? 

Be not difmay’d,for luccour is at hand: 

A holy Maid hither with me I bring, 

Which by a Vifion fent to her from Heauen, 

Ordayncd is to rayfe this tedious Siege, 

And driue the Englirtn forth the bounds of France: 

The fpiric of deepc Prophecie (he hath, 

Exceeding the nine Sibyls of old Rome: 

What’s paft,and what's to come, (he can defery. 
Speake^all I call her in i bclecue my words. 

For they are certaine,and vnfaliible. 

Dolph. Goe call her in: but firft, to try her skill, 
Rcignier (land thou as Dolphin in my place; 

Queftion her prowdly,lec thy Lookes be fterne. 

By this meanes fhall we found what skill (he hath. 

Enter loane Pttz,el. 

Reigneir. Faire Maid, is’c thou wilt doe thefe won¬ 
drous feats ? 

Pazjel. Reignier, is’t thou that thinkeft to beguile me? 
Where is the Dolphin ? Come, come from behinde, 

I know thee wel!,though neuer fccne before. 

Be not ama?/d,there*$ nothing hid from me; 

1 In priuatc will I talke with thee apart: 

Stand back you Lords,and giuevs ieauea while. 

Reigneir. She takes vpon her braucly at fitft da(h. 
Pttz,el. Dolphin,I am by birth a Shepheards Daughter, 
My wit vntrayifd in any kind of Art: 

Heauen and our Lady gracious hath it pleas’d 
To fhine on my contemptible eftatc. 

Loe,whilcft I wayced on my tender Lambes, 

And to Sunncs parching heat difplay’d my cheekcs, 

Gods Mother deigned to appeare to me, 

And in a Vifion full of Maieftic, 

Will’d me to icaue my bale Vocation, 

And free my Countrey from Cahmitie: 

Her ayde fhe promis*d,and afiur’d fuccefle. 

In compleat Glory fhee reueal’d her felfe: 

And whereas I was black and fwart before. 

With thofc cleare Rayes,which fhee infus’d on me. 

That beautic am I bleft with,which you may fee. 
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Aske the what queftion thou canft poflible 
And I will anfwer vnpremeditated: 

My Courage trie by Combat,if thou dar’ft 
And thou fhalt finde that I exceed my Sex. * 

Refolue on this,thou ftialt be fortunate. 

If thou receiue me for thy Warlike Mate. 

Dolph. Thou haft aftonifht me with thvhiok 
Onely this proofc lie of thy Valour make, B tCrtnf5 i 

In fingle Combat thou ftialt buckle with me* 

And ifthou vanquiftieft,thy words are true * 
Otherwife I renounce all confidence, 

Tu^el. I am prepar’d: here is my keene-etVd c 
Deckt with fine Flower-de-Luces on each fide 
The which at Touraine,in S.Katherincs Church' v 
Out of a great deale of old Iron,I chofe forth 
Dolph. Then come a Gods name,I feare no w 
Puz,el. And while I liue,Ile ne’re fly e f rom a , ° man ' 
Here the) fight,and loane deVt*x,el overcomes™' 
Dolph. Stay,ftay thy hands, thou art an Amazon 
And fighteft with the Sword of Debcra. ’ 

Puzxl. Cnrifts Mother helpes me, elfe I Wcr 
weakc. et0n 

Dolph. Who c’re helps thee.’cis thou that muft hel 
Impatiently I burne with thy defire, ^ me; 

My heart and hands thou haft at once fubdu’d. 
Excellent Puxel, if thy name be fo, 

Lee me thy fcruant,and not Soueraigne be, 

Tis the French Dolphin fucth to thee thus. 

Puz,el. I muft noc yceld to any rights of Loue 
For my Profeffion’j facred from aboue: 

When I haue chafed all thy Foes from hence, 

Then will I thinke vpon a recompcnce. 

Dolph. Mcanc time looke gracious on thy proftrate 
Thrall. 

Reigneir, My Lord me thinkes is very long in talke. 
^/aK/TDoubdcire he fnriues this woman to her fmock 
Elfe ne’re could he fo long protrad his fpeech. 

Reigneir. Shall wee difturbe him, fince hee keepesno 
meare? 

Alan. He may meane more then we poor men do know, 
Thefc women are (hrewd tempters withtheirtonguet, 
Reigneir. My Lord,where are you?what deuifeyouon? 
Shall we giue o’re Orleance, or no ? 

Pux.el. Why no,I iayzdiftruftfull Recreants, 

Fight till the laft gafpc: He be your guard. 

Dolph. What fhec fayes, lie confirme: wee’le fight 
it out. 

Puz-el. A ffign’d am I to be the Englilh Scourge. 
This night the Siege affuredly He rayfe: 

Expcft Saint (Martins Summer, Halcyons dayes, 

Since I haueentred into thefc Warres. 

Glory is like a Circle in the Water. 

Which neuer ceafeth to enlarge it felfe. 

Till by broad fpreading, it difperfe to naught. 

With Henries death,the Englifh Circle ends, 
Difperfed are the glories it included: 

Now am I like that pro wd infulting Ship, 

Which Cafar and his fortune bare at once. 

Dolph. Was Mahomet infpired with a Doue ? 

Thou with an Eagle art infpired then. 

Helen, the Mother of Great fan ft anttne. 

Nor yet S .Philips daughters were like thee. 

Bright Starre of Venus,i alne downe on the Earth, 

How may I rcuerently worfliip thee enough ? 

tAlanfiou. Leaue off dclayes, and let vs r J !r e 1 e 

SiCge * Reigneir. Wo- 
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^CmfromOrlcance.and be immortaliz d 

f pfoplie^wiin truft,if fhee proue falfe. Exeunt. 

Inter Gloft er,with his Seruing-men. 

r, a I am come to furuey the Tower this day; 

G °‘Hemes death, I feare there isConucyance: 
j|llCe thefc Wardersjthat they wait not heie ? 

Where ’ t j s defier that calls. 

0j eat ZZr Who’s there,that knocks fo imperioufly i 
ifAlu b,heNoblcD«k.ofGI»fl«. 

G Z‘ L who ere he be,you may not be let in. 

y°“ *5 Co,a Pro„ao, ? 

1 ' tVarder. The Lord proteft him,!o we aril wcr him, 
l \ „ n0 otherwife then wee are will'd. 

^ e , rt who willed you?or whofe will ftands but mine? 

r£e’,ooneProteftor of the Rcalme.but 1: 

I .ievp the Gates, lie be your warrantee 5 
be^flowted thus by dunghill Groomcsif 
W Ql 0 Hers men raft at the Tomer Gates, and iVoodmlc 
’ the Lieutenant Jpeakes within. * ^ 
tpodnle- What noyfe is this? what Tray tors haue 

"^Lieutenant,is it you whofe voycc I heare? 
nnen the Gates, here’s qiofter that would enter. 
muinile. Haue patience Noble Duke,I may no: open. 

The Cardinall of Winchcfter forbids: 

From him I hau e exprelfe commandement, 

That thou nor none of thine fhall be let ' n * 

Clofi* Faint-hearted Woodtiil& jpKVL& him fore me. 
arrogant Wmhefter. that haughtie Prelate, 

Whom Henry our late Soueraigne ne re could brookc ? 
Thou art no friend to Godot to the King : 

Open the Gates,or lie fhut thee out fhortly. 

Scrmgmen. Open the Gates vnto the Lord Protestor, 
Orwec’le burft them open,if that you come not quickly. 

inter to the Protector at the Tower (jate s pV inch efter 
and his men in Tawney Coates. 

fVincbett. How now ambitious Vmpheir ) , whit meanes 
this? 

Glofi. Piel’d Prieft,doo’ft thou command me to be 
(hut out? 

Winch. I doe, thou moft vfurping Proditor, 

And not Prote&or of the King or Realme, 

Gleft. Stand back thou manifett Confpirator, 

Thou that contriued’ft to murther our dead Lord, 

Thouthat giu’ft Whores Indulgences to finne, 
liecanuas thee in thy broad Cardinalls Hat, 

If thou proceed in this thy infolence. 

Winch. Nay,ftand thou back,I will not budge a foot: 
This be Damafcus, be thou curled Cain, 

To flay thy Brother Abel, if thou wilt. 

Glojt, 1 will not flay thee, but lie driue thee back : 

Thy Scarlet Robes, as a Child* bearing Cloth, 
lie vfe.to carry thee out of this place. 

Winch. Doe what thou dar’ft, I beard thee to thy 
face. 

Cjloft. What? am I dar’d, and bearded to my face i 
Draw men,for all this priuiledged place, 

Blew Coats to Tawny Coats. Prieft,beware your Beard, 
I meane to tugge ic,and to cuffe you foundly. 

Vndermy feet I ftampe thy Cardinalls Hat; 


In fpight of Pope,or dignities of Church, 

Here by the Cheekcs He drag thee vp and downe. 

Winch. Ghft&i thou Wllt a^vverc this before the 

P °c7oft . Winchcfter Goofe,I cry,a Rope.a Rope. 

Now beat them hence,why doe you let them ftay ? 

Thee lie chafe hence.thou Wolfe in Shecpes array. 

Out Tawney-Coates.out Scarlet Hypocrite. 

Here Clofiers men beat out the Cardinalls men, 
and enter in the hurly-burly the Mater 
of London,and his Officers, 

Maior. Fye Lords.that you being fupreme Magiftrates, 
Thus contumelioufly fRould breake the Peace. 

Cloft. Peace Maior, thou know’ft little or my wrongs: 
Here’s Teauford, that regards nor God nor King, 

Hath here difttayn’d the Tower to his vie. 

IVinch. Here’s Cloft er, a Foe to Citizens, 

One that ftill motions W3rre,and neuer Peace, 
O’rc-charging your free Purfes with large Fines; 

That feekes to ouerthrow Religion, 

Becaufe he is Prote&or of the Realme; 

And would haue Armour here out of the Tower. 

To Crowne himfeltc King,and fupprefle the Prince. 

(jloft. I will not anfwer thee with words, but blowes. 

Here they skirmiJh againe. 

Maior. Naught refts for me,in this cumultuous ftrife, 

But to make open Proclamation. 

Come Officer,as lowd as e’re thou canft.cry : 

All manner of men, affiembled here in Armes this day, 
agatnfi Gods Peace and the Kings, wee charge and command 
you, in his Highneffit Name,to repayre to your finer all dwel¬ 
ling places, and not to weare, handle, er vfi any Sword, It ca¬ 
pon,or Dagger henceforward,vpon paine of death. 

G/oft. Cardinall,He be no breaker of the Law: 

But w«* fhall meet,and breake our minds at large. 

Winch. Gloftcr, wee’le meet to thy coft,be fure: 

Thy heart-blood I will haue for ttys dayes worke. 

Maior. He call for Clubs,if you will not away: 

This Cardinally more haughtie then the Deuill. 

Glofi. Maior farewell : thou doo’ft but what thou 

may’ft. 

Winch. Abhominable Glofier, guard thy Head, 

For I intend to haue it ere long. Exeunt. 

Maior. Sec the Coaft clear'd, and then wc will depart. 
Good God.thefe Nobles fhould fuch ftomacks beare, 

I my felfe fight not once in fortie y cere. Exeunt. 

Enter the Mafier Gunner of Orleance, and 
his Boy. 

M.G«wwr.Sirrha,thou know’ft how Orleance is befieg’d, 
And how the Englifh haue the Suburbs wonne. 

Toy. Father I know,and oft haue fliot at them. 

How c’re vnfortunate,! mifs’d my ayme. 

M.Gunner. But now thou fhalt not. Be thou rul’d by me: 
Chiefe Mafter Gunner am I of this Towne, 

Something I muft doc to procure me grace : 

The Princes efpyals haue informed me. 

How the Englifh,in the Suburbs dofc entrencht. 

Went through a fecret Gr3te of Iron Barres, 

In yonder Tower,to ouer-peere the Citie, 

And thence difcouer,how with moft aduantage 
They may vex vs with Shot or with Aflault. 

To intercept this inconuenicnce, 

A Peece of Ordnance’gainft it I haue plac’d. 


And 
































































